8     MONSIEUR BERGERET IN PARIS

great danger, a hideous invasion of the dining-
room, with the menace of ruin and desolation.

Pauline flung her arms around her father's
neck. Napkin in hand, he kissed her, and then
stood back to gaze at this young girl, a mysterious
being, like all young girls, whom, after a year's
absence, he hardly recognized. She was at once
very near and almost a stranger to him* She
was his by virtue of the obscure sources of life,
but she eluded him in the dazzling energy of
youth*

" How do you do, papa ?"

Her very voice had changed; it was lower
and less uneven.

" How you have grown, my child I "

He thought her pretty, with her dainty nose,
intelligent eyes and quizzical mouth. But this
feeling was at once marred by the reflection that
there is little peace in this world of ours, and
that young people, seeking for happiness, are
entering upon a difficult and uncertain enterprise.

He gave Zoe a hasty kiss upon either cheek,

" You have not altered, Zoe, my dear. I did
not expect you to-day, but I am very glad to see
you both again."

Riquet could not understand why his master
gave so warm a welcome to strange folk. Had
he violently driven them forth, he could have